Me tliought their foulcsywhofe bodies ^ehard imirtheted} 
Catne to my tent, and aied on vi^torie, 

I promife ycu,my fou!c is very iocuhd^ . 

In the remembrance offofaire a dreanae. ‘‘ 

How farre into the morning is it Lords? 

Lo. Vpon the ftroke offoute. 

Rich. Why then tis tittic to arme,and giue dirc£Uon< 

H is Oration to Ms foul’diert, 

Morcthen I haucfaidjlouingcVuntrimen, 

The Icifure and inforcement of the time, 

Forbids to dwell vpon, yet remember this, 

God,and our good caofe,fight vpon our fide. 

The praiers of hqjly Saints and wronged foules. 

Like high rearffbulwarkcs,ftand before our faces, 

Richard, except thofe whom we fight againfi. 

Had rather haue vs winnc,then him they follow: _ 
For,what is he they follow ?trulie gentlemen, ' 

A bloudic tirant,and a homicide. 

One taifd in bloud,and one in bloud eftablilhtd. 

One that made me ancs to come by what he hath, 
Andflaughtered thofe, that were the meanes to hclpc hitn. 
A bafe foiile ftone,made precious by the foil*, 

Of Englands chaire,whei e he is falfcly fct, 

One that hath euer bene Gods encmie. 

Then if you fight againft Gods eneinie, 

God will in iuftice,ward you as his fouldicrs, 

If you doe fwcate to put a tyrant do wnc. 

You Qecpe-inpeace,thc tyrant beingflainc. 

If you do fight againft your countries foes. 

Your countries fat,ftiail paie your paints the hire. 

If you do fight in fafegard ofy our wiues, 

Your wioes fliallwelconichonicthecontjucrors, ^ 

If Vou do free your children from the fword, 

Your childrens children quits it in your age: 
TheninthenaracofGodandalltheierights, j \ 

Aduance your ftandatds,draw your willing iwwul, 

For ine,thc tanfome of luy bola attcnjpt, ' ' 

Shafli be th^ twpioh tile jarth* 


of Richard the third. 

But if I thiiuc,thcgaineofmy attempt, 

The leaft of you,fliall fharc his part thereof. 

Sound drums and trumpets boldlic,and chcare fulhc, 
God.and Saint Gcorgc,Richmond and viftoric. 

’ Enter KmgRichard,Rat. &c. 

jC/W.What faid Northumberland, as touching Richmond. 

Rat. That he was ncucr trained vp in armes. 

King He faid the truth, and vvhatfaid Surrey then. 

Rat. He fmiled and faid,tbe better for our purpofe. 

King Hewasintheright,andfoindeeditis: 

Tell the clockc there. The clccke finketb. 

Giue me a calendci>who faw the Sunne to day? 

Rat. Not 1 my Lord. - , , i i 

Y^ing. Then he difdaines to Ihmc.tor by the bookc, 
fhould haue braud the Eaft an houre agoc, 


%at. AlyLord. 

King. The funne will not be feene to day , 

Theskiedoth fiownc,and lowre vpon oiirarmic, 

Iwould thefc devvie teareswcrc from the ground, 

Not fliineto day : why.what is that to me? 

More theuto Richmond, for the fclfe-fame hcauen, 

That frownes on me,lookesfadlievpon him. 

Enter Norffolke- . 

Norf^. Armc,arrnc,my Lord,the (be vaunts in the field. 

King. (Jonie,buftle,buftle,caparifonmy horfc, 

Call vp Lord Stanlie,bid him bring his power, 

I will lead forth, my foiildiersto theplaine, 

And thus my battaile (hall be ordered. 

My forewavd fiiall be drawne in leirgth, 
Confiftingcquallie of horfc and fooic. 

Our Archers fliall be placed in the midft, 

Iohu,Dukc of Norffolke, Thomas Earle of Surrey, 

Shall haue the leading of thisfootcandhorfc. 

They thus dire£fed,we\vill follow. 

In the maine battclI,whofe puiffance on cither fide, 

Shall be well winged with our cheefeft horfc: 

This, and Saint G eorge to bootes ,w hat thinkeft thou N or. 

A1 2 A good 
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